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CORRIE SHERWOOD'S HERO.

An Excellent Story.

L1 I, SITERWOOD,” the man said,
LB with o short langh, ““everyhody

understunds the move, as cleverly as it has
been done.  OF course you are expected to
deny it bat any one with half an eye can
see where the next partnership s to come
in'?

“ By Heaven! Mordauut, T not listen
to such sonseless talle,” exied o quick, pass
sionite voiee, which poor Lindsey knew all
tooowell.

“ARY s that 0?2 in o surprised tone.
1 thoughl yon understood the turn mat-
tes were faking, and toolk the youunyg fel-
low into the firm to take the curse off—par-
dhom e for saying it.”?

“Perhaps you will onlighten mo a little
in verard to this matter,” Mr. Sherwood

said, in his Loughtiest tone. It ig not

possibie any one has darved nssoclate m‘:,r!

daughter's nume with this—this Lindsey 1"

“1 am sorey 1 mentioned it, really,"" Mo |

daunt said, apologotically,  * It hias been
thonght possible and even probable that
Lindsey would some day marry Miss Sher-
woud,  You surely are not blind to the fact
that they are very intimate—for JSriends."*

)

“Twould seoner see my daughter Iying I
dead, than married to. Lindsey, Mr. Mor- |
You ean contradict all such shame- |

dannt.
ful ramors,™ Sherwood replied, coldly,

Iff the allegation had been trae, Alfrod
Lindsey could searcely have folt worse, anid
the evening which had passed so delightful-
ly, set in mortifieation and sorrow. A
wenry, restless night followed—a night of
discouragemont and bitter despair. Tt is
no use, the tempter whispered, try as liard
as you may, you will never he anything
but “a Lindsey.” You might just as well
give up the struggle first as last.

The moming fouud him
NErVoLLs,
woent down

feverish and

to the store,
standing on  the sidewalk, and when he
opened the store, followed him in, nmus-
ing themselves by sauntering about, look-
ing at the show-cases; and apparently mak-
ing n mental valuation of the contents of
the store.

“ How long before I conld see one of the
partuers 27 one of them asked, sauntering
to the door and looking baol,

“Tamone of the purtners," Alfred ap-
gwored, in o rather ungracious tone.

“All May I ask if it is not something
quite recent "

1t s sir,""

The men glanced at each other, and, one
said in a low tone, ** wait."

“We will come again. Good-morning,
#ir,” bowing, and passing out as uncere-
moniously as possible,

It was perhaps half an hour later when
Mr. Sherwood, senior, came in, and passed

' $ R OD |

5 Nonparell or one Luch, i3 one squire, |

It was later than usual when he |
|
Two moen worp |

at onee to the office. Twir hours wore
away ;o few stragaling customers dropped
in, then came the post-boy bringine rather
move than his veunl complemont of lotters.
Alfved took them into the office at onco,
Mr, Sherwood was sitting in o Thstless alti-
e
gprang up with o Httle flash of excitoment
| in his face as

tude, his chin resting on “his hand,

Lindsey eame up (o the desk,
Land took the letters with o short nervons
clutel, mmuning them over rapidly in his
haund till he eame to one superseribed in a
coarse, serawling hand,  Tossing the rost
on the table, he tore this open with hands
[ that trembled visibly. It wis very brief,
| for he crumpled it in his hand  almost in-

stuntly, and sank hack in his chair with o
low gronn,

“Tuke me home,” he said, in a hoprse
whisper, as Alfred held o glass of water to
his white, dewwn Lips.

A caminge was ab once brought to the
back entrance, and leaning on Lindsey's

arm;, he walked
|

out toit, and wias dyiven
speedily homoward, leaving his bewildered
| jumior in a stute of doubt and perplexity.

[ Blowly the iours deagged away, and the
| bell'of the office clock rang out sharply—
| one sharp, ringing strole,

One o'elool !

! No word or hint from the greatsilent housoe
i on the knoll—not so much ns an open door

or Llind all that long, long forenoon! Al

[ In Terry's oration npon the rvelntive merits

frod Lindsey grew positively nervous watceh- |

the restless leaves of the

ina slender zone about
thoe soft, velvety knoll,  Had some futeful
hand fallen upon and paralyzed every liv-
ing thing ?  The suspenso wus becoming
intoleralile, when the fiont door opened,
and Robert came swiftly down the street.
Linlsey stood in the door awaiting his ar-
| vival, a0 strange, averwhelming
| danger shutting down upon him,

ing it throngh
beeches that ran

sense of
He lean-
ed forward eagerly, scanning lis face, try-
ing to get some hint of the story he folt luy
behind its immaobilivy and pallor,

“Ah, Lindsey! how Lungry you loolk !
Don't devour a fellow so with your CYOR,
man, ™ he said, with o laugh, as he ¢ame up
the steps,

Something in his tone—its lightness, por-
[ haps—isvred npon his highly-stiung nerves
with sueh suddenness that it was with dif-
flenlty ho eould vepress o ery. A moment,
and be had  himself in hand, and conld
laugh at his nervous anxicty,

1 believe T am a little faint,” he said,
taking up his hat.  “T have no recalloction
ol cating duy breakfost,” his fuce davken-
ing at the remembrance of what it was
that had taken awny lis appetite, and driv-
en sleep from his pillow.

“You noed not hmrry back, Lindsey,™
young Sherwood said, turning over the
leaves of a linge ledger, 1 am at liberty,
and if you are back by three, the time trade
usually sets in, it will be soon enougly,”

“1 have nothing to keep me so long
less I take & row up the river,

* Do, by all means,™

un-

wis the eager an-
swer § “you keop too close indoors,  Yes,
titlee o pond Tong row, and don't feel hur-
vied about it.”

“Thank you, T believe I should feel bet-
ter. Do you know,” laughing still a little
nervously, *1 imagined all sorts of tereible
things about you up at the house, this
forenoon. "

“SWhy

The guestion eame sharp and vihrant,
and in & voice o strange that Lindsey in-

speaker, feeling very much as if he had
| been hit by some invisible ball.  But the
face was turned away—it. had been all the
time—and the leaves of the ledger turned

| andl just ns they were passing out, Sher-

{ Bill for ten thousand dollas worth of goods,

glowly, the white fingers slipping down |

'lm--:lnmimllly. He quite forgot thie ques-
[ tion for the moment, but presently recol
lecting, answerad :

“Your fathor was taken {1l hore this
morning, you remember, and T supposs
| that, added to n sleeploss night—"

** You shonld know nothing of sleopless
nights—yon who are free from—"

He paused abruptly, and s Alfred did

[ was not fortheoming at the precise moment |

voluturily stopped and looked back at the : it was duo,

not choose fo enlighiten him s to e eanse
of" his sleeplessnes, thete wius no more said
on the suljjee’, or indeed on any otler, Tor
Lindsey went iinmedintely ont,

house, pmd will semd Tevry down with the
foam. e has got to go down to Windsor
Locks, and yot enn ride down so fay with
lilin

_ aael tadee the teadn from there, T want

s dinner eaten, he went to the boit- | you to attend toa fow small bills that are
i

honse, but hoth Doats wo ont,  Well, lie | due. 'l come down to the store again be

might go back to the store, 1o wonld talke fore you leave.

nstroll down strect first, he thonght, turn- | looking back with Lis hand on (he knob,
ing involoninvily i the dicection of My

and spesking cantiously, * 1
Sherwond's. 1Mo passed thehonse, woti ing
hiow still everything scomed, wnd liow cloge-
Iv-shut the Ho remembered
he had nob asked i M.
ITe snw
Dermott, the gardener, out in the
Held, and went out to hiim.
* How is My, Bhierwaood, Terry, bettor
hiy tiskeed

By the way,”" pansing aund

wouldn't
;l?'.'.!]xirl'; 1y any one, if I woerpg ‘\'nu' about
golng down to the eity."

Hily

blingds were,
that
Shorwood was
Tervy

Vary well,” tnining and going behind
all at onee the counter, n tronbled, porplexed oxpres-

Lietter or worss, sion on his Mhoee.

several customers came in, and among
them one of the men who had heen in to
inguire for one of the partners that morn-
ing, Ilesnid nothing about them. now.
but bought o pitiv of
loitering about the store il Te
].illil-l’l'\' i

as soon 48 he eould malke a break |

howeser, wrloyes,
3 . " L, . 1 v
of the varions fertilizors in the markot. amld

the mode of applying the sume,

¥ drove up.
onee went ont, leaving him in

H0ch, nnd ye must Iobort hil

It I,

which was very vaznely expressive.

asle somebody  flse
lia replied, with & mysterious nod
..l
reckon though lie be mighty bad, for theve
wits 1o dinner ate in the honse, only wlint
I ate mesell’ in the pantry, and Miss Cor-
rie's eyes looked as it she had eried a week,
when she caomo out to ask !11(' to sty nbiont | Who s that man Lindsey asked. ¢ 1fe
B ]‘u_ul&al'—---rtm:‘.-\.\']ll-ru within eall, she said | cami in COmMpiny w ith another man very
oarly In the morning and salied (o kee one

the storo, riddden down with
Terry, awl prused a fow moments, eivinge
some additional divections coneerting the
‘-‘I‘ill'["‘"l' |:|P|'l{'<‘. Just

was turning away, (he miaa in e

Linsiness ui s he
ELore
sauntered leisurely oul, Dowing coolly to
Bhorwood as he passed,

—the afternoon.’
“There's something strange abont i,
Lindsey snid, under his breath, the old ner-
vous, aneasy sensation taking possession of
lim, together with a feeling that he was |
negded ot the store dmmedintely. e hud
heen away Ht'rn't'{'ly an hour, yeb as he
walked down the street it was with difficul-
ty he could keep himsell from breaking
info arin. 1t seomed as if his  foet were
He had
similar sensation  during
sleop, but never before inlis waling hours,

of the partners, but he went away without
mentioning any business,™

s Clk Hunte, ™ Sherwood replied,
his feo divkening,

Lindsey said no more 3 he nuderstood
ones, Clack TTaoter had heen a former i
or of Miss Austin's, Robert Shorwood’ s
bride elect, pud he had heard that there
wore nob very pleasint rélations hetween
the rvivals.  Terry tricd very havd to inter-
est his companion in conversu
| the journey to Windsor Locks.

Lie Iiit upon a new {opic,
he came up, o walked direetly through to “Eome trouble atwoen yoersell and  the
the office. Something told him he would |

find the door locked, and withou! trying It

H
it

made of lead, they (dengged so,

experienced

i
i

ion during

- At length
I'he store door stoml slifghtly ajar whon

oulid ane®” he askod, insinuatingly.

“ My Sherwood, do you mean?? looking
he took o duplicato key from his pocket up surprised,
endeayored to it it in the loek, but the key

“ Yea, the ould intleman,
on the inside prevented.

You sco I

heard it all last oven,'" lovking exceedingly
wiki,

There was, how-
ever, a mmothered exclamation, and n sud-
den rustle of paper, and o huveled voics he
scareely veoognized, nsked, horriedly

“ It waos after the company D all

ped o bit incthe kitehen,  The doors
open, and 1 heavd the ould cliap say  angry

Wik
“Is that yon, Lindsey®'
 Yes, open the door, T want to come in,"

like, 11 niver have my davughter a disgrea-
was the quick answer.

cin’ hersell’ in such & way,"* or
like it
“What did Mizs Sherwood say 9" Lind-

sumthin®
* Wait n minute, Tam busy.”

Lindsey went back to the stove, and two
Indies coming in, kept hLim busy perhaps
fifteen minutes. At the end of that time, | sel for listening to what was not intended
for liis enrs.

0, said the gavrulous Terry, “she suid
niver wword, only eried as if her 1ttle
lieart would broak,  And the ould one, says
he, * Lindsey will not come here aguin, und

wood eame to the door and enlled him,—
Mo was deadly pale and his hands trem- |
bled, Dut there was a firm, hard Took about
his eyes and mouth which Lindsey Lad nev-
er seon thore bofore, I forbid you Mom meeting him, ouly in the
T want yon to be off for Hartford in the | PFEence of atlers——
half-past fve train, Tindsey,” he said, in o
hinrriod,

“8top, Terey I Lindsoy
siddenly. 1 have no vight to listen, or
youto tell me this private conversation.'”

“But there wasn't only Lit
and—"

BEFVORE Wiy,

usnal open, ealm manner,

quite unlilke his

- . W more
“Cortainly 3 but I must know what the | i '

tronble is, liest,  You look Hke n maniao.  Not another word I was the peromptory
RNBWEr,

HOeh, jist as ye likes, though il a mnice,
swate young lady said the likes of me 1
wouldn't stay away for as many ould ones
as thepe is stars in the skies,”  Aund Terry
ehuekled inwardly at lis smortness in put-

Do 12 pussing his hand hastily across
Lis forelicnd.  “'Well, T am not sure but 1
am—or shall be,  You see we are in rathor
a tight place—if you insist on knowing. A |

LG is in the hunds of one the hardest men
im existenge,  Tle would not hesitate an in-

stant to shut up the store iIf every dallur eleverly,

The business at Windsor Locks was duly
attended to, the jowney to Havtford mades,
the eheck duly presented, and at once cash-
e without question.  The cashier know
young Lindsey, and had that morning seen

Five thonsand dollars taleos
every cont of money the firm can command
for o week.  In this oxtremity we are oblig-
ed to borrow.  Youare thorefore to take
this eheels to Hartford, get the money, and

roturn immediately.” ant,™ the advertisernent of the new flvm,

Mr. Bherwood and My, Morrison weres both

! old customers at the bank, and had often

“¥es he has nceommodated us before, | aocommodated enels othoe, but never to

you probably remember,” | quite so lnvge an amonnt,  Morrison was

“1 think T onece took one of his checks ! good, however, for five times that amount,
|

 Mr. Morrison?* Lindsey said, looking at
the check.

iuto the biank. A yenr or more ago, wisn't | and he dismissed i) thought of it from his
igm mind,

“T don't remember. Mo has lmlpcq us The evening train found Alfred Lindsey
several times,  Tam going down to the among its passengers.  Just as they were

gone, and T jist in from the stables, stop-

sey asked involuutarily, yet despising him- |

interrupted, |

ting the gist of Miss Corrie's answer so
]

among the boginess notices in the “Clour- |

on The poiut of stariine
el s aem Gmidly,  He Tooked up, and in.
stantly his fee flushed searlet,

*Mr. Liudsoy, pray pardon me, but T am

A young lady touek-

wlone, nml T gupipose youars going to Grant-
ley @ said a soft, hesttating voice,
Alfredarose hastily, and amid

combnsion on both sides

little
there
for—Miss Annie
Morrison was gented beside in.

o
mota 1han
Wis any apparent cause

“1 was so pleased when T saw yon," she
sid—the fuintest bit of an aceonton the
dyonU—for I'm 8 porfect
riding alone at night,

cownid about
I miesed the other
treainy, and it T Liod not feared mothiey would
be alarmed abowt me,should nothave come
tonight atall, T am so glad now that 1 did!”
And she settled hersolf eosily down bpside
Lindsey, who most econdinlly eehoed the last
sentence.

Ever since Alfved Lindsey, conld remen-
ber, Annie Morrison had been the most
beantifal and wonderful of creatures to Lis
funoy, He had never touched her hand,
or snt beside her, before—he Iiad never ex
peeted so much happiness—and  itis no
marvel that the moments flew, and afl the
tronble and perplexity of the day were for-
gotten in the sweet deliviim of the
ment,

1 read something in the ITmtford pa-
pers sboub you," she said, just before they
venched Grantley. “ Father said a year
ago that Mr, Sherwood onght to take you
into the firm.  He didn't know it
went suway.'?

Tilte-

when he

“Your father gone away '™ Lindsey ex-
clnimed, =0 suddenly  thot she pave a
[ guick start, Iaying hor hand on his arm.

<0 Alfred, how you startled moe " she
said, withdeawing it with g vivid blusl.

“Pray pardon me," he stammered, he
tween two contonding emotions, of joy and
| alarm,  “Thad not heard your father was

awny—when did he go.?

“Yesterdny mortiing, Twent as far as

| Martford with him. e has gone out wo
Uncle Charles’ in Pennsylvania.™

| A terrilile ertshing secusation almost took

Lis breath away—how cmne Robert Sher-

wood by that check ?

A moment’s reflection, however, served
toallay the fearful suspicion that gl
foreed itself npon Lim. Knowing of e
| impending emergeney, he had dounltless
| procured it severnl days before ; but, in
spite of this reasoning, he felt uncasy, and |
the strange illness of Mi. SBhorwood, and
Robert’s snbsequent umsual belvionr—-
the anxiety to get him out of the way,
the locked door, the rustle of paper—all
combined to Bl Lim with o vague senso
of apprehiension.  Even Migs Annic Mos-
[ rison’s sweet fice was for the moment

quite forgotten in the fever of emaotion.
[ “Grantley I called the conductor, put-
| ting his head in at the dooy,

Lindsey spinng up nervonsly, then col-
ored siddenly as he canght the slightly
surprised look in Miss Morrison’s fuce.—
She followed him ont withoot speaking.
The carvinge was waiting for her, and Lind
wy went with her, and though thero was
no partioular need, as the coachman was
wititing, handed her in, and heard her low
sgood-night, Alfred,” with a vague im-
pression that is was only o beantiful
dream—he had heard that voiee so often in

dremams,

| Mr. Bherwood still remained ill—at least
he was out, Three days has
passed—three of eyident anxiety and ex
pectancy on the part of young Sherwoed,
who now remmined almost constantly in
the store, watehing the mails with foverish
eagerness,  The morning of the fourth day
Lindsoy noticed nmonyg the letters one with
the peenlior serawling hand he had romarck-
ed beforo—the one had such o remarkabl
| effect on Mr, Sherwood. Mo obsorved that
| Robert grew a trifle pale when ho saw i,
and that his bands trembled when he tore
open the envelop, but he was not prepared
for the bitter groan that burst from his
white lips as they syllabled the one wond,
“ruined 1"

nob seen

CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK.




